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somewhere near Quetta and Rawalpindi, to join
her husband who had been stationed there. It
was bitterly cold, for it w7as December, and she
was travelling with her two children and an ayah.
In the middle of the night she had to change from
one train to another and there was an interval of a
few minutes between the arrival and departure
of the two trains. The junction at which this
change of trains took place was an out-of-the-way
place, where in the middle of the night there was no
conveyance in the shape of a taxi or a carriage or
even a tonga. To make things worse her own train
had arrived a couple of minutes late, and in what
short time she had she made a dash for the ladies'
first-class compartment of which there was only
one in the other train. At the entrance to this
compartment there stood an Englishman, an Army
officer, who was occupying it with his wife. He
made no effort to move when he saw the Indian lady
\\ant to enter. On the contrary he said there was
no room for anyone and that the compartment was
full. The Indian lady remonstrated with him, for
it was a ladies' compartment and he had no business
to be there. But he laughed and said there was
only half a minute more and she could argue the
point with herself when the train was gone. No
railway official was in sight, and in desperation
the ayah, realizing the gravity of the situation,
leapt to the man's throat. This sudden attack